THE   WOMEN   OF   PERSIA

When I first went to Persia I found the questions
of the women most disconcerting, but after a time,
if their conversation became too objectionable, I
always told them it was not our custom to talk on
such subjects, and they generally took the hint, at
any rate for the time being. When in Kerman I
started an " At Home" for Moslem ladies, and in
this way I got to know some of them very well, and
also by visiting them in their homes. They quite
liked the idea of an " At Home" day, and I well
remember our first one. About twenty ladies came,
each one attended by a slave or two and a small boy
to guard their shoes, which of course they left at the
door. It was quite a business unrobing all these
ladies from their black silk " chuddars," and arranging
each lady in her respective place, according to the
honour due to her. We had in our drawing-room
a long divan, about 12 feet by 6, occupying the
whole of one end of the room, and cushioned accord-
ing to Eastern ideas. On this about twelve of the
ladies seated themselves and looked very comfortable
and at ease, while the rest sat on chairs arranged
round the room, and looked most uncomfortable and
uneasy. By-and-by I noticed first one foot being
tucked up and then another, till most of the ladies
were sitting native fashion on their chairs, and it
looked so curious I could hardly keep from smiling.
After all were settled, and their chuddars and veils
carefully folded up and put aside by the slaves, then
the kalian or water-pipe was brought in, each slave
preparing the pipe for her own mistress.

I had arranged that my woman-servant, Bagi,
should hand round tea, but the ladies were horrified
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